
 
It’s true that people after the flood of Noah died at a much younger age than before the flood. 
But what is more meaningful is that they lived shorter and shorter lives after the flood, and 
often had children at a much younger age. 
 
Noah lived 950 years and had his first child when he was 500.  His middle son, Shem, lived 500 
years, and had his first child at 102. A few generations later, Shelah lived 403 years, and had his 
first son at 30 years old. Many generations later, my grandfather, Terah, lived 205 years and 
had his first son at 70 years old. I expected to live for 150 years, and have my first child at 30 or 
so. It was becoming increasingly important to have your children earlier, because you didn’t 
know how many more child-bearing years you could count on to have a son to carry on the 
family heritage. Very important. 
 
Family heritage was important, and so the subject of marriage was important as well. 
In your time, it is uncommon for people to marry blood relatives any closer than second 
cousins. This is both for legal reasons and because of the higher likelihood of genetic problems. 
 
In my time, it was very common for close relatives to marry. We had a much lower incidence of 
genetic problems, and we lived in small communities, so the variety of choice was smaller.  
 
My name is Lot. My grandfather was Terah. He had three sons Abram, Nahor and Haran. My 
father was Haran, and he died at a young age after having me and my two sisters, Milkah and 
Iskah. My sister, Milkah, married our Uncle Nahor. My Uncle Abram married a woman named 
Sarai. We all lived in the city of Ur, in the land of the Chaldeans, later known as Babylon. 
 
My grandfather decided to take me, along with Uncle Abram and Aunt Sarai, to the city of 
Harran, located in modern Turkey. We left Uncle Nahor and Aunt Milkah behind in Ur. After 
many years, my grandfather died, leaving Uncle Abram, Aunt Sarai and me. They were childless 
because Aunt Sarai was unable to have children.  
 
When Uncle Abram was in his early seventies, the Lord came to him and commanded him to 
take everything he owned and go to Canaan. Canaan is approximately the land known in 
modern times as Israel and the State of Palestine. The Lord promised Uncle Abram that he 
would become a great nation, would be famous, and would all peoples on earth would be 
blessed through him. Many descendants, much wealth, and a blessing to all peoples on earth. 
 
So, we packed up everything and we traveled to Canaan with all of our stuff, servants, and 
slaves. When we arrived at Shechem, north of Jerusalem, the Lord promised to give the land to 
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Abram’s descendants. We built an altar to the Lord, who had appeared to Abram and promised 
many descendants with their own land, much wealth, and a blessing to all peoples on earth. 
Now… just when all this would happen is what I wanted to know.  
 
Things didn’t go so well for a while. A famine came, so we went south to Egypt hoping to get 
relief. By this time, we were a wealthy, enormous group of people. Abram was fearful because 
his wife was so beautiful and he was worried the Egyptians would kill him to take her. So, he 
cautioned her to tell everyone she was his sister. This was a half-truth. Abram later confessed 
Sarai was his half-sister.1 The important hidden fact was this, Sarai was his wife, and anybody 
who violated her would be committing adultery, a very grievous sin. 
 
Well, things went as Abram expected. Pharaoh fell for her and took her into his household, and 
made sure Abram was well compensated. But the Lord inflicted serious diseases on Pharaoh 
and his household, so Pharaoh figured out the truth. Although Pharaoh was angry with Abram 
for his deception, he still let us all go with everything we had accumulated. As we left Egypt, I 
wondered why God would want to honor such a deceptive, dishonest man as my uncle. 
 
My choice of land was brilliant…from a financial standpoint. It was disastrous otherwise. I 
pitched my tents near Sodom. I wanted to be near enough to take advantage of its resources 
and attractions, but far enough away that the evil there would not engulf me. Evil doesn’t work 
like that, though. 
 
The first thing that overwhelmed me was war. Five kings from distant lands came to war against 
the kings of my land. My kings lost, and the five kings carried off the goods to nearby cities, all 
of my possessions, and all of my family. 
 
I found out one advantage of having a rich uncle. Abram gathered 318 of his trained fighting 
men and chased down the five kings. He attacked them and won, and returned with all of the 
captured people and goods.  
 
On the way home, Abram encountered the mysterious Melchizedek, the king of Salem and 
priest of God. He brought out wine and bread and blessed Abram, and Abram gave him a tenth 
of everything he owned. This little story is a key component of the book of Hebrews in the New 
Testament. 
 
Now, I’m going to skip a few years ahead in Abram’s life, so I can finish my story. You would 
think that I learned my lesson about the dangers of where I lived, and that I would’ve gotten 
out of Dodge, well, out of Sodom. But in my pride and greed yet again, I chose to stay. I didn’t 
realize that the depravity of the people of Sodom was so bad that they had deeply angered 
God, which is always a very dumb thing to do. 
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The Lord revealed to Abram, whose name had been changed to Abraham by God himself, that 
the he was going to destroy the cities of Sodom and Gomorrah since their sins were so awful. 
This set up one of the most interesting negotiations in the history of the world. 
 
My uncle said that it would be un-Godlike for God to destroy the city if it had fifty righteous 
men in it. God agreed not to destroy it if fifty righteous men could be found. Thinking he found 
a foothold, Abraham negotiated the number from fifty down to forty-five… down to forty… 
down to thirty… down to twenty… and down to ten. I think it’s possible that Abraham hoped 
there were maybe that many in my household, and that would be enough. Anyway, Abraham 
got God to agree not to destroy Sodom if only ten righteous people could be found. 
God decided to test the city so he sent two of his angels to Sodom. I was sitting in the city gate 
when they arrived. I didn’t know they were angels because they appeared as normal men. As 
guests to the city, I begged them to come to my house and spend the night. They intended to 
spend the night in the city square, but I convinced them to come to my house. As their host, I 
was completely bound to feed and protect them under any circumstance. The city square was 
definitely not safe, but I believed my own house to be safe. 
 
When night fell, all the demons of hell broke loose. The men of the city, young and old, 
surrounded my house. Every… man… in the city. Abraham’s negotiation with God was useless. 
They began calling out, “Where are the men who came to your house. Surrender them to us so 
that we may all have sex with them!”   
 
I went outside, barring the door behind me, and begged them not to do such a wicked thing. I 
offered them my two virgin daughters instead, even though they were pledged to be married. It 
wasn’t that I didn’t value my daughters, but my duty to protect my guests was paramount.  
 
The mob started calling me a foreigner, berated me for judging them, and began threatening 
me. As they moved to rush the house, the two men inside my house, pulled me back in and 
barred the door again. I expected the noise from the pounding on the door to be deafening, but 
there wasn’t even a feeble knock. Nothing. The two men had struck the crowd outside with 
blindness. They couldn’t find the door! Screams filled the night air. 
 
The two men told us God was going to destroy the city immediately. They instructed me to take 
all my loved ones out of the city. We didn't really believe them and we were prideful, we 
prepared slowly. In frustration and with great mercy, one of the men grabbed my hand, and the 
hands of my wife and daughters and led us out of the city. He warned us to flee for our lives, 
not looking back, and not stopping on the plain. I was so ignorant, I asked to be allowed to stop 
in this one small town, Zoar. That request was granted, and the men agreed not to destroy 
Zoar.  
 
We rushed to Zoar, reached it as the sun rose over the land. The Lord began raining down 
burning sulfur on Sodom and Gomorrah, destroying everything on the plain. The noise, heat 
and smell were unbearable. The temptation to turn and watch was almost unbearable for all of 



us. My wife could not withstand it. She turned, she looked, and, and, and…became a pillar of 
salt.  
 
You would think that I would’ve become the most repentant man on the face of the earth. But 
if you think that, you are wrong. God had saved me from sure disaster more than once… never 
because of my good character or high morals. He saved me because of his mercy and love for 
my uncle, not because of anything I had done.  
 
My daughters and I moved to a cave in the mountain country. I guess I could have gone to 
Abraham and asked for his mercy, but I was too proud.  
 
Remember it was not unusual for our close family members to marry and have children. Well, I 
told you that so you could have a better understanding of what happened next. My two 
daughters realized that they had no children, and there were no eligible men around, and if I 
died the family line would come to an end.  
 
Their solution to their problem would reverberate forever. They got me drunk and slept with 
me. I was so drunk that I did not remember what I had done. Both of my daughters became 
pregnant by me.  
 
The son of my older daughter became the founder of the Moabites. The son of my younger 
daughter became the founder of the Ammonites. May not mean much to you because there 
are so many “ites” in the Bible, let me put it in context. The Moabites and Ammonites were the 
eastern neighbors to the land of Israel. For most of Israelite history, the Moabites and 
Ammonites were bitter enemies of the Israelites, came close to destroying them on several 
occasions. Who were the Israelites? The descendants of my Uncle Abram. My uncle who I had 
followed across thousands of miles and was my closest family member. I had no father, he had 
no son. Yet, anyway. Because of my sin, my Uncle and I go down in history as bitter enemies. 
 
 


